flames, The General was ecstatic. We ate Prxemysl, ex-
tinguished the lighted tmmdy, and drank it, The cook was
at the peak of his career and personal security. The lieu-
tenant whispered in my car;

"Put this in your diary: Guaranteed effective against
danger of death in time of war, a live bird, sealed in a
candy tower,"

Then the following happened. The chief of our corps
stall", Col, Count I,., a conceited, haughty, rather obtuse
aristocrat, had a beautiful big dog he dearly loved. The
dog hail a repertory of all sorts of tricks; but the Colonel
was particularly prmul of the way the dog would leap to
an ama/ing height and snap if shown a tly on the wall The
dog did this with such lightning speed that the tly never
had a chance to get away. This was tine of our daily di-
versions throughout the long lull.

On my way to dinner tine day 1 saw a si/cable crowd
outside the officers' mess, Ymmg utlieers, in a body, were
laughing aloud. Stepping up beside them, I saw that the
dog kept hmgmg without letup at a big fly, high tip on
the wall, without* however* downing it, even though the
fly itself never flew away. Leaning against the wall, our
famous pastry cook kept calling to the dog; uSnup the
fly!"

The joke was, simply, that: the fly was no real fly. The
pastry cook had drawn it with his pencil, well tip on the
whitewashed wall, The fly had a head, wings; and six feet.
The dog had made many futile lops after the fly. 1 Ic was
half dead with rxluusf'um. The officers laughed, the dog
leaped rime and again, a\ the cook called, "'Snap the fly!"

Ail at once,, there was MI end to the hutghtcr. Theo show this poor many in an incon-
